The Hifiorkof 

Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Ghrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur-Mart- in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour, in his enterprifes, 

Difeomfited great Dowglat, tane him once. 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth ©fdeepc defiance vp. 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 

The Archbfihops Grace of Yoikc,Dong/4/, Mortihter, 
Capitulate againft vs, and arc vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefc newes to thee } 

Why, Harry do I tell thee ofmy foes, 

Which artmy necr’ft and deetefi: enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough through vaflallfeare, 
Bafeinclination, and the ftartoffplccne, 

T o fight againft me vnder Tercyes pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfieat his frownes,^ 
Tofhcw how much thou art degenerate. 

fPriy. Do not thinkc fo, you lhall not findc it fo, 
And God forgiue them, that fo much hauc fwayde 
'Your Maicftics good thoughts awayfrom me-; 

S will redeeme all this o nTercyes head ; 

And in the doling of fame glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that t am your fonne. 

When I will weare a garment all of bloud, 

And ftaine my fauours inabloudy maske, 

Which wafht away, lhall feouremy- fhame with it. 

* nd that lhall be the day .when ere it lights 
t this fame child of honour and renowns, 
'"•\tHotJpur, thisall-prayfed knight, 

thought of Harry chance to meet, * 

->r. fitting on his helme, 

•multitudes, and on my head 
h For the time will come 
v ortherne youth exchange 
■'Y indignities, 

•1 my Lord 
ies on my bchalfc. 




llenrie the fourth. 

And I will call him to fo ftri&accoune, 

That he lhall render enery glory vp,- 
Yea,.euen,rhe fleigbtcft worfhip of his time, 

Or twill tcare.the reckoning from his heart! 
ThisinthcnameofGod I promirehere, 

The which if he bepleaf d I lfiall performe 
I do bcfecch your Maicfty may falue, 

The long growne woundcs of my intemperance; 

If not, the end of life cancels allbands,- 
And I will die a hundred thoufand deaths, 

Ere breaks the fmaJleft parcell of this vow! 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, . 

Thou (halt hauc charge, and foueraigne trull herein*- 
How now good‘S/«»f, ? thy loolces are full offpeed. 

Enter. B hint* 

Tlynt. So hath the bufines that I come to fpeake of. m 
L ord Afyriimcr of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Dong/at and the Englifb rebels met 
Tiie eleuenth of this month, at Shretvsburie r 
A mighty and afearefuli head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on cuery hand) 

As cjjer offered foule play in a ftate. 

King. The Earl zofWeftmerlsmd fet forth to day-, > 

With him my fooneLord Iohn of Latte after,' 

For tiiis aduertifement is fiuedaies old, 

On wednefday next Harry thou lhalt fet forward: 

Qn Thurfday, weourfejucs will marchrOur meeting 
Is Bridgcnorth, a ;i d Harry y o u fh a! 1 march. 

Through Glocefier-fWwz, by which account 
Our bufines valued fome tweluedaies hence 
Our gcncrall forces at Bridgenorth fi.vall.mcet. 

Our hands are full ofbufir.es. let’s away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay, , . Exeunt. - 
Enter FalftalffeandT .doll. - 

F ah Ear doll, am i not fain e away vilely fince this laft affion? - 
do I not bate? doelnot dwindle? Why my skin hangs about • 
sue like an old Ladies loofe go wne. I am withered like an olde 
appl^Iohn, Well, ilc repent, and that lodainclyj . while I am in 

G.J.. feme 
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